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INTRODUCTION 

By Patton Oswalt 


JUSTICE STAINED with darkness. Evil 
refined by twisted versions of honor and 
nobility. For years (and through countless 
issues and iterations) Matt Wagner's master 
criminal Grendel navigated those lines. 
While Grendel was an elegant psychopath 
with impeccable taste, his archenemy 
was Argent, a bestial outcast with an 
unshakable heart of goodness. It was an 
instantly addictive, fertile territory in which 
to base a crime epic. Numerous rereadings 
only reveal more and more of the full- 
spectrum gray areas that Wagner wanted 
to explore. 

Which is why it's so exciting to see Wagner 
pit his greatest creation against the 
ur-avenger in crime pulp, the Shadow. Was 
there ever a simpler, more evocative name 
for the kind of noir hero that could go up 
against privileged, smiling evil? A reformed 
crime lord himself, the Shadow (and his 
alter ego, Lamont Cranston/Kent Allard) is 
adept at tracking and foiling criminals 
because he's already trodden the steps 
they're tentatively taking. Grendel (and 
his alter ego, the genius novelist Hunter 
Rose) is the insatiable crime lord who is 
just as contemptuous of the shortsighted 


greed of his criminal brethren as he is 
of the plodding forces of law and order 
pursuing him. 

A lesser writer and artist would make a 
hash of these two foes, who constantly 
test, vex, and secretly fascinate one 
another. But Matt Wagner is like a ballet 
choreographer on three hours' sleep and 
three days of amphetamines. The panels 
inside these pages sting and swoop, 
horrify and exhilarate, amuse and disturb. 

Notice how I'm not giving away any plot 
details? That's because the twists and 
turns are too much fun to even hint at. 
And not only between the Shadow and 
the time-displaced Grendel, but also 
among the major and minor crime and 
police figures caught in the smoky tendrils 
of their war. 

The weed of crime bears bitter fruit. The 
Shadow knows—but Grendel's got a 
pretty strong rebuttal. 


Patton Oswalt is a standup comedian, writer, and 












































































































































































































































































ANCIENT 

T MANPAR/N. ' 
THE "ETERNITY... 
COPEX/'Z SUPPOSE, 
i IS THE NEAREST j 
K TRANSLATION. A 


' (BEHOLP, THE REALM OF ENPLESS TIPES, > 
THE WA VES THA T EBB ANP RISE WITH RAPI ANT 
SUNANP MOON. ASLOW WITHRAPIPEONS. 
AWASH WITH MOMENTS NEVER ENPINS. 

ALL IS FOR WARP. ALL IS BACKWARP. 

\ NONE IS NEVER. NONE IS NOW. I j 


(AaJ-I mLspr 



/ NEARLY \ , 

, i f PRISTINE. THE \; 1 

■ CHINESE PIP I ■ 


'IcRAFT^AFTERyl 1 



VV ^ 

fef J \ /^t\ 

f 

f <1 HAVE BROKEN THROUSH s —pX' 

| THE NET OF PARKNESS. f 

l IHAVEFREEP THESANPS I 

V OF CONSEQUENCE. X J 

u^A/rv 






























Moled-. 


(THUS, I DISRUPTANP DISPLACE 
THE LOCKS OF PERMANENCE. 
WHERE MEMORY IS ONLY STARLIGHT./ 


"what... 

THE HELL IS 




7 (UPON THE WHITE 
SHORES...OF ETERNITY./ 
L EH—?/ 


2W, SuJAeulj...feaJtly 
bejaj t h free lure. 


l~ke rCf!...become furntod. 


"V ceased... 


Um...WELL, 
THEN -- . 



■SE , 

Ft W ! 



















Coae *tA 


Luckily-X ktxcble well. 


'i^Sr 


"&uH...wkere 
Ike office? 


AhA then, Hie^reader 
skock.^az-Ctij souHk. 


oiker sjyscrapers* 


Xu Hie d£siajtce...wkere 
are Ike Twin Towers?! 
































’ realize 


The Smells...linae 
wdk nood s^be 
leaded,gasoline. 


Tke AUTOMAT...?! 


t<wumju&jimuc& 




-dj&fuMCt 


limner 


CHEVROLET 


NEVER HARSH 


PLANTERS 


HOTEL ASTQR 







| Or...whett ant 

zrl 









































































Incredible as ib sounds.. 


fke pask! 


"From. Ike look of- ib, somef-Cme in Ike 
early HurUes. A wkole new world*.. 




Tke spell musi have 
worked! In some fas 



























There's something i 
must understand... 


Despite all his disguises and aliases, 
there is a part of him that remains 
ever constant — the gusst for justice. 



CAREFUL, 

LAMONT... 


THAT 

' SCOWL MISHT 1 
JUST BUSTER THE 
, PAINT RISHT OFF , 
LtheWALLS. A 


SUPPOSED TO BE 
A LISHTHEARTED 
EVENINSON 
THE TOWN... . 
k REMEMBER?^ 


^ ALL ^ 
SUBTERFUGE, 
MARSO. YOU 
KNOW THAT. , 


y LAMONT 
r cranston men y 

OCCASIONALLY BE SEEN 
^BOUT TOWN. OTHERWISE, 
THIS IDENTITY AND THE 
DOORS IT SERVES TO . 
. OPEN ARE USELESS A 
k TO MY CAUSE. 


r I KNOW, 
LAMONT. BUT CAN 
WE AT LEAST TRYTO 
k HAVE A PLEASANT J 

k time? y 


































I've grown accustomed to his 
single-minded obsession. As 
with so many other things... 

I've come to share his passion. 


LOOK AROUND YOU, ^ 
~ MARSO. THE REPEAL OF 
PROHIBITION IS IMMINENT. 

SUCH A FOOLISH ATTEMPT 
L TOLESISLATE PERSONAL, 
MORALITY. ^ 


IT FAILED. 
MISERABLY. 


^ IN THE MEANTIME, ALL ~ 
THIS MISSUIDED LAW HAS DONE IS 
CREATE A SUBCLASS OF WEALTHY 
AND POWERFUL CRIMINALS! ^ 


' YOU THINK THE ’ 
SYNDICATES WILL EASILY 
SURRENDER THEIR j 
INFLUENCE? ^ 


r WELL, I PO 
WISH THEY'D 
JUST SET ON 


f BUT 1 
WON'T ' 
THE REPEAL 
, UPENPkU .. 1 
L THAT? A 


/ SOON 
ENOUSH, 
MARSO. 


/ THE FIVE FAMILIES 
/ ARE WELL ESTABLISHED AND 1 
■F FATTENED FROM THEIR YEARS 
OF EXPLOITINS AMERICA'S FOLLY. 
■ THEYRE FEARFL/L OF THE LOSS OF 
THEIR PROFITS FROM ILLESAL BOOZE. 
\ BEFORE TOO LONS, THEY'LL BE . 
\ TEARINS EACH OTHER APART A 
LIKE MAD DOSS! 

IF SOME 

> CRIMINAL \ 

/ MASTERM/NP \ 

WERE TO ARISE AND f?\ /X_ 

I TAKE ADVANTASE OF / JJ Ir ftYt,— 

\ THE RESULTINS A / 

V UPHEAVAL... / \ 


T ...IT MISHT ^ 
PROVE TOO 
MUCH FOR EVEN 
THESHAPOW TO 
CONFRONT! 4 


















































“HEH. NOW HE'S ALL 
WET... AND REP!" 


y how 

r OFTEN 1 1 

SHIPMENTS SOME 
IN...AND WHERE 
. DEYGOFROM j 
y HERE. A 


r HERE'S 1 
WHAT 
WE PONT 
.KNOW... i 


AH-MI- 
SOP/AHH... 
JESUS! AHH, 
NO/ 


LOOK... ^ 
I-I'M JUST A... A 
ROUSTABOUT! 


I-I ^ 
JUST LOAD AND 
UNLOAD THE STUFF! X 
DUNNO NUTH/N" BOUT 
NO SCHEDULES OR 
ANYTHING! X SWEAR 
V’ T'CHRIST! ~A 


SO... 

WHATTAYA 
SAY WE GIVE THIS 
ANOTHER SHOT? 
^ CAPISCHE? 1 


WE KNOW THAT ^ 
" THIS IS WHERE THE ' 
LUPP/NOS STASH THEIR 
SISSLE JUICE WHEN IT , 
k FIRST SOMES OFFA A 
THE BOAT. 


D "AW, SHRISSAKE... LUlB 1 I 

1 LOOKIT THAT!HOUR. hJWdffi B 

9 BUDDY THERE...TURNED f fWfP 



1 OUT, HE WAS AUWETItiSn/E 


























r SEE? NOW ~ 
YER STARTIN' TO 
SOUND LIKE YER 
SODDAMN 8UPPY 
L OVER THERE! A 


T WENT AND 1 
SOT HISSELF ALL 
HAMMEREP AND 
THEN HE WOULDN'T 
k ANSWER OUR . 
^ QUESTIONS. A 


RISHT, ASSHOLE! 
SAY SOODBYE TO 
. YER BRAINS// * 















~ JESUS/ ^ 
YOU THINK... 
THAT'S HIM?! 


SOTTA 

BE. 


SH/T/ 


WH-WHERE'D 
HE--?! . 















































~ B-BUTI ^ 
JUST LOAD AND 
. UNLOAD... j 


^ I-I KNOW IT'S 
NOT THE BEST JOB, 


~ SODDAMN 
DEPRESSION! 
I-I SOT THREE 
KIDS TO FEED! 


r REPORT > 
TO RUTLEPSE 
MANN 

INVESTMENTS 
TOMORROW AT 
«v NOON. y 



1 \ IN OVER A YEAR / 

X. 'FORE THAT!’ 4 


|^n\ 


1 W 


UWrv 

>w 







































~ AS YOU ~ 
KNOW, I'VE ALWAYS 


INHISH RESARD. THE 
BUBENSTE/N FAMILY HA: 
, A LONS AND LAUDABLE 
k HISTORY IN OUR LINE 
OF WORK. 


r WELL... ^ 
WE DON'T 1 
OPERATE AS 
“FAMILIES'’ QUITE 
THE SAME AS , 
YOU ITALIANS, k 
k LORENZO. A 


BUTI ^ 
r PO KNOW YOU 
VALUE MY TRUSK 
LINES AND MONEY- 
l LAUNDERINS 
L OPERATIONS. > 




























f AS YOU SAID, ~ 

THINSS ARE...A477- 
STABLE AMONS MY 
COLLEASUES. Ahh... 
k JOHNNY WILL . 
k. EXPLAIN. ^ 


I ALSO 

Y KNOW THERE'S 1 
f UNREST AMONS \ 
THE FIVE FAMILIES. 
AND I ASSUME THAT'S 
WHY I'M SITTINS , 
i HERE, DRINKINS i 
k YOUR FINEST A 
BOURBON. 


as 

r ALWAYS, YOU 1 
OUT RISHT TO THE 
HEART OF A MATTER, 
NORMAN. Ahh...THAT 
L MAKES ME VERY < 
HOPEFUL. 


THE TRUTH IS, DON CARLO 
LUPP/NO IS DYINS. STOMACH 
L CANCER, FROM WHAT WE A 
HEAR. 


HIS CAPOS ARE A 

r BUNCHA YES-MEN IDIOTS. ~ 
ONCE HE SOES, IT'LL TAKE 
MONTHS FOR THOSE FANOOKS TO 
. SORT THINSS OUT. WHICH LEAVES 
k T WE MAIN POWER SEA 7" UP A 
FOR SRABS. 


A SCRAMBLE 
THAT'LL BE. 


r YEAH... 
NOT IF IA/E 
SET THERE 
. FIRST. 


JOHNNY'S 

' RISHT, MY FRIEND. ' 
/VLWIS THE TIME TO 
FORSE AHEAD. Ahh...I'M 
HOPINSI CAN COUNT , 
kON YOUR SUPPORT.^ 





















X SAY, 

r IT'S TIME FOR 1 
SOME NEW8LOOP 
TO LIVEN THINGS , 
■v UP A BIT! A 


r NORMAN, I'M ^ 
SURE YOU REMEMBER 
MY DAUGHTER, SOFIA. 
Ahh...SHE MAKES ME 


WTTTTT 




















































SO, MR. 

W RUBENSTEIN... AMONG ^ 
r GOSA NOSTRA GIRGLES, 1 
MY FATHER'S KNOWN AS THE 
"POLSEPON” FOR A REASON. 
HE LIKES TO PRESENT A SWEET , 
i EXTERIOR, BUTT KNOW... A 
^ INSIDE, HE'S MADE OF A 
GRIT AND IRON. 


r SOFIA, THIS IS A ^ 
BUSINESS GOUNGIL. 

YOU SHOULDN'T 
V BE HERE-- - 


SHUT UP, 
JOHNNY. 


IF HE'S 

r REAGHED OUT T 
TO YOU, YOU'D DO 
WELL TO GONSIDER 
THE REPERGUSSIONS 
k OPREFUS/NS H\S A 
OFFER. 












































WMM 



THAT'S 
, ENOUGH! 


MY FRIEND, 

r PLEASE FORSIVE MY T 
DAUGHTER'S IMPERTINENCE. 
SHE IS MY ONLY C.H\ID, AND IT 
APPEARS THAT HER MOTHER 
k AND X INPULSEP HER FAR A 
TOO MUCH. -AZi 


YOUR SUPPORT IS 
/WLXSTIMPORTANT , 
kTOMY CAUSE! ^ 


you ^ 

~ WON'T FIND OUR 
WOMEN BARSINS IN 
ON MEN'S AFFAIRS... 

AND WITH THEIR 
HAIR 60 WILD AND 
k. IMMODEST! / 


HMPH! 


r I CAN'T ^ 
SPEAK FOR 
JEWISH WOMEN, 
< I'M AFRAID... . 


r BUT ^ 
MY HAIR 
DOESN'T 
LIKE TO BE 
k TAMED, a 











































































F AS PER H/S ^ 
INSTRUCTIONS, 
I'VE INFILTRATED 
. THE VALENT! j 
L MOB. J 


TONISHT... 

r LESS THAN AN HOUR 
ASO...S-SOMETHINS 
REALLY BIS HAPPENED! 
WE WERE RECEIVING A 
. SHIPMENT OFF ONE O'j 
L. THE DOCKS. ^ 


lookins 

r TO SEE HOW THEY 1 
MOVE AND DISTRIBUTE 
THEIR HOOCH...AND 
WHETHER THEY'RE 
. HORNINSINONTHE j 


AN' -- 

" AN'THEN, ALL i 
OF t\SUPPEN...MY 
aop/x-rv E NEVER 
, SEEN ANYTHING i 
k LIKE IT!! 




























































































"IT...IT WAS ALMOST 
LIKE WATGHING////W 
IN ACTION." 



"HE OUT THROUGH 

A SQUAD OF ARMED 
MOBSTERS LIKE A 
HOT KNIFE THROUGH 
BUTTER!" 


















"AFTERWARDS, THE SCENE 
LOOKED LIKE A CHICAGO 
SLAUGHTERHOUSE! H E 
ORDERED ONE OF THE 
SURVIVING DOCK MEN TO 
DRIVE THE TRUCK TO A 
SECRET LOCATION. 


"TOLD THE OTHERS HE WAS 
CLAIMING THE HOOCH AS 
TRIBUTE FROM THE VALENTIS... 
VICTORY SPOILS FOR THE NEW 
BOSS IN TOWN. 


r I managed ^ 

TO DUCK AROUND 
A CORNER...BARELY 
. ESCAPED WITH . 


I AIN'T...I ^ 
F AIN'T SEEN THAT 
KIN DA SAVAGERY 
, SINCE THE WAR!mo I 
l WAS SO...COLD. SO 
k. DELIBERATE. 


CHRIST! ^ 
IY-MY HANDS 
ARE STILL 
SHARIN'! A 


REPORT 

NOTED. 
























...he's deployed me into 
the field many times, as 
a distraction, a decoy, 
even a detective. 


‘W-'l. 



Once, I never could have imagined facing 
such perilous situations Py choice. And I 
often wonder what my life would've been 
like had X never met him. 


t seems a great-uncle 
in my mother's side 
las passed away. 


^ TELESRAM ~ 
FOR YOU, MISS 
. LANE. j 


a hazy memory 
for me. 


surviving I 


amounts to a small fortune! 


HELLO, 

MARSO. 










































































































"WAY X HEAR IT... 
LORENZO VALENTI'S 
OUT FOR BLOOD!" 



THAT 

r SURPRISES YOU? T 
SOME SEER IN A SIROUS 
COSTUME MAKES OFF 
l WITH A LOAD OF HIS A 
L. PREMIUM CORN...? A 



BOXING 


mm 


sh mi 

YOU 


SAW IT, -—j 

BENNY! t 1 - T 



























X DON'T 
SETSHA, 
BENNY... 


~ SITUATION'S ^ 
RIPE FOR SOMEONE 
. TO STEP IN. > 


y BUT 1 
r WHATTAYA 
SONNA DO? 
SUY WEARIN' 

. A FREAKIN' . 
V MASK! i 


/ LOOK... WORD ON <*£* 

/ THE STREET IS THAT 

ZL4,eZ£> LUPP/NO S NOT ‘ * - 

LONS FOR THIS WORLD. ' 

/L'/y/J/yOFHISCAFOS YOU 

THINK WOULD BE THE r T» 

, NATURAL SUCCESSOR? 

\ LUSHESE? AMIRATTI? 

N. PROVENZA? TRUTH IS, ^ 

^^- NONE OF THOSE " 

f POMPINARAS WIELDS 
ENOUSH RESPECT WITH 
\ THE OTHER FAMILIES j 
TO TAKE SHARSE. ^ 


^ ALL'S X KNOW ^ 
IS...I DIDN'T SET MY 
WEEKLY SHIPMENT 
OFSAUSE. 


^ THIS SORTA ^ 
HISH JINKS IS 
JUST BAP FOR 


y HADDA DIS INNA MY ^ 
PRIVATE STASH TO MEET 
THE DEMAND. WHOEVERS 
SONNA TAKE OVER ONSE 
LUPPINO BUYS IT -- I WISH 
. THEY'D HURRY UP AND j 
k SET IT OVER WITH.^^ 


AMEN 
TO THAT, 
.TON— 






























JAY-ZUS! 


sSAh! 


X-X PUNNO! 

LOOK, MAYBE THIS 
SUY IN THE MASK IS JUST 
SOME KIN DA ENFORCER !, 
V A-A HATCHET MAN! A 


KNOWS! 


/ IF ONE OF 
' LUPPINO'S CAPTAINS A 
WERE BEHIND THIS ATTACK 
ON THE VALENTIS...WHY 
WOULD HE NOT DECLARE 
. HIS INTENTIONS > 
N. OUTRISHT? ^ 


r YOUR > 
KIND WOULD 
ONLY RESPECT 
SUCH BOLD 
. BRUTALITY. J 

























ALL RIGHT, 
YOU WALKING 
SPOOK SHOWI 




B||| 



llBRy 


























UNSH/ 


f BUT MOB X 
f WARFARE 
INEVITABLY 
SPREADS ITS USLY 
BLISHT TO CLAIM 
k INNOCENT j 
V LIVES. / 























r SOMEBODY^ 

PINCH MB. - 
SOFIA VALENTI, 

, ONLY AN HOUR , 
V LATE! V 


ONE 

r HOUR, my dear > 
' FFANN/E, IS/•*?/?£ THAN 
ENOUGH TIME FOR YOU 
TO GET THIS JOINT UP AND 
, JUMPING! X WAS MERELY 
V LETTING YOU... INARM A 
N. THINGS UP! 


r igigglel > 
YOU KNOW 
ME TOO WELL, 
k DARLING! J 


T HERE'S 
TO THOSE 
WHO WISH 
US WELL... 


DON'T GAN 60 
k TO HELL! A 


DON'T KNOW 
WHY YOU PUT 
UP WITH THAT 
MEATHEAD 


WHERE'S 
BILLY BOY 
TONIGHT? 


WHAT 

GAN ISAY? HE ^ 
TIGKLES MY FUNNY 
BONE -- AMONG 
L OTHER THINGS! J 
igiggle f 


~ BEATS N 
ME. PROBABLY 
OUT WITH ONE 
OF HIS OTHER 
FLOOZIES. A 


































































M IK \ 



OF COURSE 

/ pospasgos 1 MiasBlsi 

/ IS A MAN OF SREAT \ 

CONVICTION BUT, 

\ AS A WORPSMfTH, ^ a kid XS 
V I 5*1? HIM ONLY NATURALLY, 1 

g^TOLERABLE. LIKE ANY SREAT ' 
r aB ^i ^ SOCIALIST...IN TIME 

TT|- —HE'LL TAKE A HARD 

11 TURN TO THE RISHT. 

I 11 / \ IT'S INEVITABLE...LIKE, 

/ x ft, MOLD ON BLUE A 
lllli CHEESE! X 

S DIDN'T 

I TELL YOU? HIS \ TTFSBlff 
NOVEL'S EVEN MOPE \ L 

PROVOCATIVE! THE _ \ 

FINAL SALLEYS JUST /I \ 

. WENT TO THE ' 

hv PRINTER. Al KC 


kMAN > 
WITH A BRAIN? 
PHIS, I'VE SOTTA 
SEE! 


tj b sbide 
. futte of stock 


OHHH, MR. ^ 
f ROSE! YOU SAY THE ’ 
MOST CHALLENGING 
THINSS! WHO, THEN, IN 
YOUR OPINION, IG THE 
L SREATEST WRITER A 
ALIVE? 


djuebfouMjfetk, af 
alovruuo blue screens. 






































































AFRAID FAMILY 

DUTY CALLS, MR. PERHAPS 
. RO -- HUNTER. . WE'LL MEE1 
ASAIN. 


YES. 

MAYBE 








































































HAVEN'T 
SEEN YOU IN 
. A WHILE, j 


~ JESUS, T 
THAT WAS ONE 
SUY?! A 


r AND, YEAH...WE^ 
FISUREDTHERE'D 
BE SOME FIREWORKS 
, AFTER LUPPINO J 
SOES. 


f WILD CARD HAS > 
ENTERED THE FRAY -- A 
MASKED KILLER KNOWN AS 
ORENPEL. IT WAS HE THAT 
SLAUSHTERED MEMBERS OF 
THE VALENTI MOB, BENEATH 
v THE BROOKLYN V 
N V BRIPOE. y 

























































































f APPROPRIATION H i I ' 

WAS MERELY AN \ ! I ! / 

ATTENTION-GETTING Vlp- 

GESTURE, I ASSURE ^ HAD 
YOU. A SHOT ACROSS X WISHED, THE ~ 
L THE BOW, AS IT , TARSETINS OF YOUR 
WERE. A OPERATIONS WOULD 
■ HAVE CONTINUED TO 

h DEVASTATING J 


CONTROL 

' OF THIS CITY IS UP ' 
FOR SRABS, AND YOU 
WOULD PROFIT BEST TO 
CAST YOUR LOYALTIES 
. WITH THE INEVITABLE - 
k VICTOR... MYSELF. A 


THE MEANING 
OF THIS? AND 
JUST WHO THE 
HELL ARE . 
k YOU?! A 


WHIRLWIND THAT 
/ILL PURSE THE OLD 
RESIMES, MISS A 
VALENTI. A 


I AM THE ^ 
r INESCAPABLE 1 
FACE OF DEATH AND 
THE STUFF OF YOUR 
, WORST SODDAMN . 
L NISHTMARES. A 






































































ONLY ...OUT OF DEFERENCE 
TO YOUR BOSS, WHOSE 
k ALLEGIANCE X EXPECT j 
TO RETAIN. 


OOOOKAY. 
E-EASY THERE, 
CHUM... 


BUT... 

r DRAW A SUN 1 
ANYWHERE IN MY 
VICINITY AGAIN AND 
I'LL SPLIT YOU , 
l FROM STEM TO A 
L. STERNUM. ^ 


r UNDENIABLE COURSE 
OF MY WILL. WITHIN TWO 
PAYS, I WILL LEVEL THE 
LUPPINO MOB TO A STATE 
L OF DESOLATION AND A 
RUIN. 


MARK 


THEN...WE 
SHALL MEET 
l AGAIN. . 


B 

oraoufdfSDWl 


AND 

WITNESS THE 1 






































boss — Don Carlo L 
lef! Ike klerarcky . 


As sides are drama, 
noae of Ike capos feet 
coiaforlable meefCaj ok 
eack olker's btrf. 


lieuleKoals Ck a s!ale of- ckaos. 


Aad. so Keudral arouad . 
ckosea for Hus SukukCI. 


THE ^ 
' LUCHESE AND 
THE PROVENZA 
CREWS HAVE 
ALWAYS &OTTEN 
. ALONS. THAT'S , 
^ A FACT! A 


AN' I DON'T SEE NO REASON 
THAT SAME HISTORY OF 
COOPERA TION CAN'T WORK 
IN BOTH OUR FAVORS. ONCE 
► PON CARLO DRAWS HIS A 
—vI FINAL BREATH... 


AN' WHAT 

f ABOUT AFTER ' 
THAT, CARMINE? AIN'T 
NEVER BEEN A FAMILY 
WITH TWO BOSSES! 
k WHAT HAPPENS A 
THEN? 






























K LOOK, \ 1 

SAL...THAT'S \ % 

A DISCUSSION tl 
FOR ANOTHER ) 

V TIME. 

THE MOST ^ 
M IMPORTANT ^ 
■ THINS RIGHT NOW 
A IS TO INSURE J 
THAT-- A 


e...aJl ho 































r i-i ~ 

SWEAR! Z-Z 
, WONT- 


GRRGt vlt 

’' G'RGGg c t&& 


INFORM THE REST 
r OF THE LUPPINO MOB. 
TELL THEM OF THE UTTER 
, FUTILITY \H RESISTING... 

£R£NP£L/ 


~ I SPARE YOUR ^ 
INSIGNIFICANT LIFE 
MERELY AS A TOOL 
FOR TESTIMONY.^ 


FIND THIS 
FUNNY?! 










































FOND 
OF THAT 
NAME, X 


^WELL, SENOR^ 
SOMBRA...OHVH 
A LUCKY FEW £AN 
REFER TO ME AS 
"SR£NP£L." / 


Ak...a* self-sftfled 
"crCme fyUer? 


























Anai, loJote so 
*r*ueA opponen 


































































Illlllll 





























oon(CjktUj 
































r BOLD ^ 
CLAIMS, 
KASB-SAN! I 






























■ AFRAID 
NOT! 













HYPNOSIS, 

HERR 

SCHATTEN?! 


r PERHAPS^ 
' PULLER WITS ' 
MIGHT SUCCUMB 
TO YOUR MIND 
k TRIGKS, BUT / i 
L. AM NO -- A 


Shuck.. 


clushrsl 




























































\rkaps, here Cn tkCsgolden, 
je of- tke past, ZVe j-ovouL 
trujly worthy adversary. 


At last! 























"HE FIRST APPEARED 
SEVERAL YEARS ASO... 
DURINS THE LAST WAR FOR 
CONTROL OF THE MOBS. 


THEY ^ 
'ALL HIM "THE 
SHAPOW." . 


"AND HE'S BEEN A ROYAL 
PAIN IN THE ASS EVER 
SINCE! NO ONE KNOWS 
WHO HE IS OR WHERE 
HE COMES FROM." 


dlLLl I I 1 f 


SMUSSLERS, 

~ RACKETEERS, HEIST 1 
ARTISTS, HIT MEN...HE 
SETS HIS SISHTS ON ANY 
CROOKED ENTERPRISE. . 
L NEVE ALL FELT THE J 
STINS! 


SOTTHE 

NAME. 


r BUT YOU'RE ^ 
r THE FIRST I EVER 
HEARD OF WHO 
TANSLED WITH HIM 
AND DIDN'T WIND 
k. UP BEHIND BARS . 
k OR REAP! A 


EVER TARSETED 
VALENTI BUSINESS 
s. BEFORE? > 


A! Hus L 


eub was sfi/l opera 
’ Hie CmaAZoji bo 

































































’ stC*t tCyleS td 
poSSihudieS. 
























































HOLD STILL, 
LAMONT! 


Y IT'S ^ 
" NOT t\BAP 
BREAK, BUT THIS 
DRESSINS WILL 
HELP KEEP THE 
w SWELLINS 
^ DOWN! J 


ASTONISHING, 

. MARSO! . 


r EMPTIED TWO 
SUPS AT HIM AND 
NEVER ONC£ HIT 
V MY MARK! y 


~ BUT... ' 
YOU N£V£P 
. MISS! a 


























































r S'MON, ^ 
r LET'S SO... 1 

THE NISHT'S NOT 
, SETTINS ANY . 
V YOUNSER! A 


“FRANNIE, DARLINS... 
NOW WHO'S THE ONE 
RUNNINS LATE?!" 


r AND, ^ 
SISTER...I 
NEED A DRINK! 
k OR FOUR... > 


-SOFIA. 


Y SOOD V. 
r LORD, i 
YOU WOULD 
NOT BELIEVE 
THE WEEK 
, I'VE BEEN ) 
L HAVINS! A 


BUT... \ 

YOU'RE STILL ^ .1 

IN A DRESSINS U- *- - ^ . 

^ S0WN! . S'MOOOZ^ 

SET READY! 
WE'RE SONNA 
^ I PAINT THE TOWN 
RED! AND SREEN! 
AND PURPLE!^ 


| H j-H p. ] 



j-u .^nk¥'^ I 

1 HlElLir 


hyz DfflafeqB | 

3as«|s 







































r WELL...I ^ 

SUESS YOU COULD 
SAY I'M NOT VERY... 
. PRESENTABLE. > 



















































And should have had guards 
posted at every entrance. 












































































































IT'S AS I FEARED, MARSO. IN ONE FELL 
STRIKE, HE'S SEVERED THE VERY HEAP 
, OF ORGANIZED CRIME -- LEAVINS i 
k THE PATH OPEN FOR HIS OWN A 
DECLARED ASCENSION! 


^=7^ HE TOOK 
7 DOWN A ROOMFUL ^ 
OF ARMED MEN WIELDINS 
ONLY A HUNTING KNIFE! 
SEEMS TO HAVE SOME 
ROMANTIC ATTACHMENT , 
L TO BLADED A 
WEAPONS... 


1 




i 











































r I'VE BATTLED ~ 
MADMEN AND MASTER 
CRIMINALS OF ALL 
STRIPES. A 


BUT SOMETHING ™ 
ABOUT THIS "SR£NP£L\.. 
HIS RUTHLESSNESS, HIS 
ARROGANT APLOMB, AND HIS 
. EXTRAORDINARY PHYSICAL 
^ PROWESS... \A 


T ...MIGHT ^ 
MAKE HIM 
THE PEAPLIEST 
FOE I'VE EVER 
^ FACED! A 
































































IN A 

r MECHANISM OF THIS 
SIZE AND COMPLEXITY, 
THERE ARE FOUR REGIMES 
THAT OPERATE IN TANDEM -- 
k AN D TH US... FOUR RINSS , 
OF CRIME/ ^ 


~ BUT ONLY ~ 
ONE ACE THAT 
TRUMPS THEM 



































f SENTLEMEN...ASI 1 
HAVE FULLY OUTLINED, 
YOUR FORTUNES WILL RISE 
, EXPONENTIALLY UNDER , 
L THE AUSPICES OF MY A 
AUTHORITY. ^ 


r BUT ^ 
NOW...I OPEN 
THE TABLE FOR 
. DISCUSSION! a 


YOUR 1 
T UNQUESTIONING 
LOYALTY IS ALL THAT 
. IS DEMANDED IN . 
L. RETURN. y( 


■ 

y 



I'LL 'W 


If 

•l SPEAK! J 

1 

































































































r POLICE 3 

V INTELLIGENCE ~ 

INDICATES A COMPLETE 
BREAKDOWN IN LUPPINO 
. CRIME FAMILY CHAIN , 
t OF COMMAND. 4 


V OPERATIONS HAVE S 
BEEN QUICKLY ABSORBED 
BY THE REMAINING FOUR 
FAMILIES, WITH SPECIAL 
\ FAVOR GIVEN TO THE / 
VALENTIS. 


AGENTS REPORT 
STREET ACTIVITY PROCEEDING 
UNDER CAUTION. UNCERTAINTY 
OVER NEW HIERARCHY HAS 
ACTUALLY LED TO REDUCTION 


W ROBBERY 
r AND HIJACKING -- 
DOWN BY 20%. MURDER 
. AND EXTORTION -- . 

k. DOWN BY 30%. 












































Arme.eC aS Z am. with, 
preordained, Awareness, 
my domlncon provides 
evengreater success for 
Hie criminal underworld. 


Once-imp reanatle 
Security systems are 
breacned. Lgal loopholes 
are exploited. And even 
federal resistance is 
stemmed al every turn. 


Sjyjsi 


And heavily laundered money 
pumps into the steel industry, 
anticipating the war that 
only I am. certain lies ahead. 


course...the criminal sphe 
z onfy world Z hope to 
here in "the past!' 


































“LADIES AND SENTLEMEN, 
THANK YOU FOR JOININS US 
TO CELEBRATE THE RELEASE 
OF GOMORRAH HIGHWAY! 
AND, NOW, I'D LIKE TO 
INTRODUCE THE AUTHOR OF 
THIS EXCITING NEW NOVEL... 


.HUNTER ROSE!" 
























































SHALL WE 
DANSE? 


' FUNNY. > 
ITHOUSHT 
WE ALREADY 
k WERE... y 






rrrri 















































































f TO MEET YOU, MR. \ 
ROSE. I UNDERSTAND 
, YOUR BOOK IS SARNERINS , 
V QUITE A LOT OF / 

\ ATTENTION. 


yes, well... \ 
7 YOU KNOW WHAT \ 
THEY SAY -- "EITHER ' 
WRITE THINGS WORTH \ 
REAPING OR PO I 


^ OH, YES...I^ 
NEVER FORSET 
. A FASE! a 


' I'D SAY ~ 
THERE WASN'T 
A SHAPOW O? A 
DOUBT! . 




>. mJ \ THINGS WORTH /— 

^_X the writing ;«^ fB 11 ftr 

Ck? J 



/ BUT...I V-Mi 

/ DO BELIEVE 1 

l WE'VE MET J .- 

\ BEFORE f J .v 


j^\)U 


«. / REALLY?\ - 

K. ( I DON'T 7 ^■fl 

•fcAREOALL ~y VL • ^9 


h \\c M 
































































































































SONUVABrrCH/* 
THINK YOU CAN TAKE 
AN OLD MAN WHILE HE 
SLEEPS?! ^ 




























































^STANDARD 
PROCEDURE, 
. BOSS. 


fl^fjrwoV- i, ,(, (* ,|[ 






--P 



L^%| T-3 


\ 


N.'\niiinitt 





































r X KNOW ^ 
YOU FIND THIS 
HARD TO BELIEVE, 
^ JOHNNY... > 


' ...BUT ^ 
I'M A BIS SIRL. 
AND X REALLY 
DON'T NEED A 
OHAPERONE! 


WHERE'VE 
YOU BEEN, 
SOFIA? 


J IF YOU MUST 1 
r KNOW...I SPENT } 
THE NISHT DANOINS 
WITH A BRILLIANT 
YOUNS AUTHOR. HE'S , 
L THE ABSOLUTE i 
^ TOAST OF THE A 
TOWN! 


RH 


IP§M 



gH| 




j. PfSj 



TJ-f r j ^ 

t1 
























































































karri to locale. ^>ul ok 
tke aCenSe asiai uxobser 


*2n&j?Z7 a 


£&F%sa, 


particular kur. 


Disruptions 
Aust palter* 









^^Huppery aJ m. eel ." pj J 
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His training with the Eastern 
mystics had endowed him with 


Including a limited 
clairvoyance that he 
often compared to the 
cubist movement of 
modern painting. 


Perceiving things 
from many different 
directions at once. 


i I MSGT 


















r WELL, ^ 
WELL-KEEN 
ANP SWIFT ON 
THE DRAW! . 




\7 / rHINKYOU 1 

1/ / CAN PULL THAT '' * >. '' ' 

L \v 

\\i 

1/ / TRISSER BEFORE 1 „ «f h 

■ if 1 I BURY THESE 1 C* vv' * 

// \ BLADES IN YOUR / - . 



Z' V THROAT? V 






































































r BECAUSE 1 
HE FLUNS 
THAT INCENDIARY 
PELLET RIGHT AT 
. MY CHEMICAL , 
k STORES. ^ 


For weeks, I'd tried 
to find the right time 
to confront him. 


To discuss the 
decision I'd made. 




THE SANCTUM 
r IS HIDDEN BENEATH ' 
A STANDARD OFFICE 
BUILDINS. AN EXPLOSION 
WOULD HAVE LED TO AN 
, INFERNO; INNOCENT 
L LIVES COULD HAVE A 
BEEN LOST! 






























































































































































































whim,// 



~ TRY ^ 
AND STI£K 
. ME?! 

















































































Ok Hu* 

z 5turn 


• AeoJ-k, 




r WELL...I 

SUPPOSE I 1 
SHOULP SAY THAT 
C'M SURPRISED. BUT, 
SOMEHOW...IT ALL , 
. MAKES WIOKED A 
V SENSE! 


SO... ^ 

ISN'T IT YOUR 
TURN TO UNWRAP 
L SOMETHING? A 


'« 



1 To never ckerisk anyone AH 

1 the way Z toyed. foryou.. 1^ V'J 

1 

■;/) 
































































CHRIST! C. AN^^ 
r YOU BELIEVE THIS 1 
SUY? HOW THE HELL 
DOES HE MANASE 
TO OUT IN ON THE , 
W AIRWAVES LIKE A 
THAT? „ ^ 


T HOWEVER ^ 
HE MANASES IT... 
HE'S (LkSTMGEDR 
TOO MUSH LISHT ON 
k OUR OPERATIONS. J 










































































SHUT YER 
YAPS! ALLA 
. YOUSE! . 


SIMME ONE 
CLEAR SHOT 
► AT'IM! A 


THEY 


HE CAN TURN 
k INVISIBLE! a 


^ YEAH! 
OVER 
THERE/ 


THERE! T. 
SEEN HM 







































































































BUT WE WOULD 

r NOT BE DOWNTRODDEN... WE ^ 
TOOK WHAT WE WANTED, CARVED IT 
FROM THE VERY HEART OF THIS CITY. 
WE CREATED AN EMPIRE, WROUSHT 
FROM POWER AND BAPTIZED IN THE . 
few BLOOD OF OUR ENEMIES. 


WHEN 

W OUR PEOPLE ^ 

r FIRST CAME TO THE ' 
NEW WORLD, WE WERE 
STARVING, DESTITUTE. 
THE AMERICANS CALLED 
US "DAGOS," "WOPS," AND 
"GUINEAS." THEY SPIT ON 
, US AND DISPARAGED i 
k OUR ITALIAN A 

HERITAGE. 


BUT ^ 
r /EMBRACE A 
PIFFERENT IDEAL...I 
TOO HAVE TAKEN AS 
I SEE FIT. NOT DUE 
TO WANT, BUT ONLY 
BECAUSE / CAN...KHV 
L XPAKETHt WORLD . 
k. TO STOP ME! A 


VERY 

WELL. 


HAVE OUR MEN 
LIE LOW FOR THE NEXT ~ 
SEVERAL WEEKS. NOTHING 
OUT OF OUR ORDINARY 
LINES OF BOOTLEGGING, 

L GAMBLING, AND A 
PROSTITUTION.^^ 


~ S-SURE 
THING. YOU 
. SOT IT! . 


1 ^ _. >Am 4VBW 

11 Jy 

1301 

A \ y Mmh 

/ PERHAPS YOU \ 

1 SHOULD CONFRONT 1 
l YOUR SHADOWY 1 

V CHALLENGER / 
y^HEAP ON? -- 

7 HE CERTAINLY \ 

SEEMS EAGER 
\ TO CROSS YOUR / 

V PATH AGAIN./ 




























































AS PER 

" YOUR ASSIGNMENT, 

X ESTABLISHED CONTACT 
WITH SOFIA VALENTI, 
v THAT PART WASN'T 
DIFFICULT. ^ 


r ANP SHE ~ 
APPRECIATES 
THE ATTENTION 
^ OF MEN. y 


SHE'S A ^ 
r STRIKING WOMAN 
AND, PESP/TE HBR 
SHADY PEDIGREE, 
SHE'S WELL KNOWN 
AND LIKED ON THE 
. NIGHTCLUB SOCIAL , 
L! SCENE. ^ 


"IT WAS EASY GETTING 
CLOSE TO HER. 
UNFORTUNATELY, SHE 
WAS DISTRACTED BY... 
ANOTHER PROSPECT.'' 


WELL! OUR 
"GREATEST 
LIVING 
AUTHOR''..., 


r HERE ^ 
WE GO...TWO 
MARTINIS, PRY 
AS SAHARAN . 


THANKS, 


r X HAVEN'T ^ 
SEEN YOU IN A WHILE. 
BUSY PENNING THE 
NEXT MASTERPIECE, 
V. I SUPPOSE? J 


~ GOOD 
EVENING, Ml 
VALENTI. 


YOUR 

HAIR... 



























































































































































In truth, 11 
plan for wh 


I'd been his friend and 
companion for so long that 
X no longer knew quite houi 
to live a “normal'’ life. 


HELLO, 

LAMONT. 






wmm 


T. f(|| 

| 




























































































r and 

JUST HOIVD\D 
YOU MANASETO 
i SET IN HERE? i 


HOME. 


I'VE BEEN ^ 
' SNEAKINS INTO 1 
PLACES I SHOULDN'T 
L BE SINCE! WAS A 


r YOU SAID IT ^ 
YOURSELF...A WOMAN 
OF "MY BACKGROUND" 
HAS A CERTAIN 
. EXPERIENCE WITH . 
k SUBTERFUGE. \A 


incredible 













































































mmmnnmv 


f IT'S ME. 
f I'M AT VALENTI'S 1 
BUILDING AND 
THERE'S BEEN bLOT 
OF VIOLIN CASES , 
COMING THROUGH J 
k. THE LOBBY. M 


_ AND 

r NOT ONE OF THE T 
OWNERS LOOKS LIKE 
THEY'D KNOW THE 
DIFFERENCE BETWEEN 
k AN FSHARP AND A i 
k. P MINOR! \A 







































TO STAY 

Y AHEAD OF THE 1 

’ OTHER MOBS, WE NEED ' 
TO BE ABLE TO OPERATE 
BEYONPOU9. BUSINESS AS 
, USUAL. OTHERWISE, WE J 
i APPEAR TIMID AND A 
Cr-v. VULNERABLE. 


IMPOSSIBLE 
NONE WOULD 
PARE! * 


THE ^ 
r SHAPOW IS 
LESS OF A THREAT 
THAN A REBELLION 
FROM JtWMWTHE 
k SYNDICATE 
k ITSELF. X 







|ip@in 

luufEii 
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kHSHIT! 
NOT HIM! 
NOT NOW// 

























































fallen vCctun h fkal ncosl 
palkefic of no Icons... 


MOSTAUfZAi 


































HI 




























CRANSTON... 
YOU KNOW 
NOTHING/ 



7V4 lA^r 



V^T 







1 






































































































IDUNNO... 
U-L THAT SUN 
FLARE. ^ 


r MAYBE 
THEY WENT.. 

OVER THE 
L EDSE? 


VALENTI'S SONNA 
WANT BETTER THAN 
"MAYBE." WATCH THE 
^ SHADOWS! A 


r yeah, ^ 

YEAH... AIN'T NO 
ONE SNEAKIN' UP 
L ON ME! A 





























































1 ' IT ■ — 





nr 





























































"< NONE IS BACK WARP. NONE IS FOR WARP. 
AU IS NEVER. AU IS NOW.> 


"<EVER FLOW/NS, NEVER ENP/NS.t 


"<ANP PEATH.F' 




















































Despite sincere 
recollections and, tfes, 
rea rets...there is no 
evidence that Hunter 
'R.oSe ever existed, in 


The move! that Z wrote 
and published then 
exists non onta in the 
steel trap ofitf 


J that! retain some 
entblaji.ee of cl keajrb. A 
r eaJcneSS Z cajotob cibuAe. 


is wielded, only 
paironajeof j. 
duOjrluny Otar a. 



























Grendel vs. The Shadow #1 Baltimore Comic-Con exclusive cover by Matt Wagner 
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SPARKS FLY AND BULLETS BLAZE when the original Grendel, Hunter Rose, is transported to 1930s 
New York and faces off with the original dark-night avenger! The Shadow now faces a foe who may 
prove to be his match. Two pulp-noir icons go head to head in this grand adventure written and drawn 
by the legendary, Eisner Award-winning Grendel creator Matt Wagner, with colors by Brennan Wagner. 


-<o- 
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"Grendel vs. The Shadow is a high-speed collision of crazy 
in a way that only Matt Wagner could produce." 


"The panels inside these pages sting and swoop, 
horrify and exhilarate, amuse and disturb." 

-PATTON OSWALT 

(comedian, writer, actor) from his introduction 

"Matt Wagner's artwork is gorgeous and he creates a number of panels 
that evoke raw emotion from the reader; whether it is suspense, fear, 
shock, or love, he is able to capture all of them." 

-ADVTNTIM IN POOA TASTA 


'[Matt] Wagner creates a story [in Grendel vs. The Shadow] where it's easy 
to get lost in their seductive ideologies and root for both characters." 


"Grendel vs. The Shadow ... is a real joy — 

It just gets better and better with each new page." 

-COfTIIC AOOA A-CSOUACAS 
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